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“Sergius Stefunoviteh—Nilkolns Staf
nits! Which was It, genernl? It'aonly
changing

*.\’” words, yet whot
~. u difference I
mbces ™
*The

ooy of

differ

tonight or"
Btvovics
od his bhand to
wartl the clty
Bt
Interrupted
hilm

He looked full at Ste- ‘Never mind
novics, and the gen- thot,” he enid
erat’s eyes fold, rmther sharply

“That's not first In my mind or |

ghonld have left the matter where ft

rested Inst night, 1 wns thinking of
the difference to Captain Migtiteh aod

perhaps to you, genornl.”

He looked Ml at Stenovies, amd the
goeneral's eyes fell, The prince polnted
his Noger neross-the tuble at the papet

under Stenovies' hand,

“T'm o lbernl bargaiver,” he sold
“and | offer yon o good margin of
profit. I'll change two words If you'll
change one—two for you aguinst one
for me! ‘Serglus Stefanoviteh’ be
comes ‘Nlikolns Stafuitz’ If ‘lmpossible’
beécomes ‘lmmediate." "

Btenovice guve one slight start, then
leaned back In his chalr and looked
post the prince out of the window op
posite to blm

“Make that change, and we'll settle
detalls afterward. 1 must have ful)
gunrantees. | must see the order sent
end the money deposited ln my name
and at my disposal.™

“This afternoon, sir?"

“Wonldn't 1t be well to releasa Cap-
taln Mistiteh from Sulelman's tower
before tonight?”

“The money Is difficult today.”

“The relenase will be fmpossihle to-
morrow.*

Arnin Stenovics' windered to
the window, and n followed
Perhnps he saw the big guns alrendy fu
position, domninanting the city  Perhnps
he Hs=tened to the ham of volees which
again began to swell In volume from
the wall and from the quays. There
are times when a mnp must buy the
present with a mortgage on the fulure,
however onerous the terms may be
It was danger agalost destruction. He
put out his band and took from Zerko
vitch a quill which the journalist was
twiddling In his Bugers. He made a
scratch and a seribble on the paper
which the prince had taken from the
envelope

* "Tupossible'
ate,’ sir."”

“And 'Serglus Stefanoviteh' ‘Nikolas
Btafnit="" sald the prince. He looked
at Bophy for cowplirmation, apd she
eoftly clapped her hands
:—w—-————-—-——'—"

eVes

kllence

bas become ‘Immed!

IE troops of the garrison and

thelr anllles, the scum of the

etreets, thought that they had

scored a great victory and in-
flleted deep humiliation on the unpopu-
lar martinet who ruled and barried
them. They celebrated the event with
nolsy but barmless revels, and when
Captaln Hercules was seen about aguln
—he submitted to & fortnight's con-
finement to barracks with feelings In
which thankfolness, though not gratl
tude, predominated—he found his popu-
Inrity with them greater than ever
But in the higher circles—the
ring—of the party be served hls recep-
ton waes pot so cordlal. Stenovics
would pot see him. BStafoltz saw bim
only to express a most uncompromising
Judgment on bis conduct,

Yielding In appearance. In point of
substance the Priuce of Slavna had
scored heavily. The big guns were or-
dered from Germany. The prince had
the money to pay for them, and they
were to be counsigned to bhim.  These
were the gunrastees which he had
asked from Btenovics. When the guns
came—nand he had agreed to mnke an
extra payment for early dellvery—his
situation would be very different, With
trusty men behind them It would go
hard with bim If he were not master
of Blavoa, and he had already obtained
the king's sanction to raise and traln a
force of artlllery from among his own
men in Volsen! and ita nelghborhood.
The men of Volsen! were proof against
Mistitel's bregging and the subtle in-
dulgence by which Btafnits held his
power over the rauk and file of the
army. They were true to the prince.

The idle king's famlily pride was
touched. It was the one thing which
conld rouse him, At his son's express
request, and at that only, he acquiesced
In the release of Mistitch and his satsl.
lite Sterkoff, but he was determined to
make his own attitnde olear and to do
what be could to restore the prestige of
his famlly. The prince sald dryly that
the prestige would profit best of all by
the big guns. The king was minded (o
supplement thelr effect by something
more ornate. He created & new order
and made his son geand master of It
There was no harm in that, and Bte

. o) sl 4 r )
T it i el e e

LW o

ace

Wny-

the prince

Inner |

Inm'l'.'n rendily consentod.  He declored
that something more mngt he done oy
I the Indy to whom Wiz son owed his Hfe
To D mmde keeper of the tnpestries
mlght b moconvenient recoimpense, bnt

wis nol bonor enongh  Etenovies de
clared that sy mavk of favor which
his injesty  designed for Mile de
CGirehe mlebr gt properly s e

| Finadly the king metrucied Stenovies
!tr- concentrate oll his energles on the
| matrimontal negotintions, A splendid
marriage for Sergins with a German
princess would enhance and strength.
en the prestige nuything
¢lse, Rtepoviee promised genlous obe
full of thonght
matter, and
did no harm The
murringe was gronnd mwuch more dell
cate, It toueliod the “blg stake' which
Colonel Boifultz hnd so emphntically
warned the general not to play on the
bad hund dealt to “iln by Mistliteh's
blundering.  But, v ith the big guns in
position and the st rdy men of Volseunl
behind theimn, would o good band ever
come?

There were but three In the Inner
gpvrel of the sebemwe, but they were
three of the longest hemds 1o Kravouls
Countess Elleninrg was n plous wo-
mwun and of excmplury demennor; but,
ag Markart told 8cphy. womon are am-
bitlous, and sbhe had borme the King s
sou. Stenovles saw himsell cast nside
lHike an old glove i 'rince Borgius came
to the throne. Stafnitz was a born
fAsher In troubled waters and threw o
skilIfg] net. Twice before In the conne
try's lidstory intrigne had made revoln
| tlon and changed the order of sueces-
wlon In the house of Stefunoviteh: The
but the chance

more thnn
withdrew
WA i

Hophy

dience and
I'ie order

honors for

oney

three walted on vhapee
{ wis not set, If the king were at on-
mity with his son or If therse was a
demise of the crown while the ]1!‘!"1'0
wWns not on the spot to look aftor his In-
terests, there might le the opportunity
But now the king was all cordiality for
his belr appnrent; the prince was on
the spot: the guns nnd thelr ¥Yolgenlan
gunners threntenesd to be on the spot.
too, ere long It wns not now the mo-
ment for the big stnke
King Alexls was dellghted with bis
| new order, and the grand master's tn.
| slgnin were veory handsome, In the
center of n five poluted =star 8t. Michael
| lew the draeon—n symbol perhaps of
Captain Mi«titel'  But the king had
not done yet. There was houor for the
prinee’s friends ton  Men should know
that service to royal house wns
meritorious In proportion to the illus.
|tr!<\||! position of that house. Zerko
viteh stood forward and was made
chevaller of the Crows of Kravonin, The
occasion cost Zerkoviteh the price of s
court snlt, int for Mnarie's sake he bore
| the outlay patiently Then the king
having vefodiusd Wlmselr with a drafl
which bils viiet Lepage brought him
turned to his most pleasing task., The
keeper of the tapestries wns called
from her place In the elrele beslde
Marle Zevkovieh, Colonel Stafnite had
not noticed her standing there, but now
he gave o Hitle stnrt.” The figure seem-
ed familiar. He turned hils bend round
to Markart, who was Just belhind him,
“You, that's her' Markart whispered
in pnswer ta the question In the colo
uel's eyes. The cyes flew buck to Bo
phy instuntly. ‘There, o0, was set the
e of Countess Ellenburg, for Bophy
was in full benuty thar day. Bhe, too,
loved toys, wnd her anclent hatred of
the nnme 1o which she haod been born
must be remembered, Her eyes glowed,
and the red star glowed on her cheal.
All bher alr was trinmphiant a8 she
conrtesied to the King nnd then stood
erect and proud to bhesr his graclous
waords,

tliee

Girnclons hix words were for her deed
e graclous his smile for her comely
benuty.  He could at lepst look a king

no man denled him that—and spenk
in Kingly phrases, A service nnmateh
od In courige nnd Immeasurnble In Lm-
portance to us nud our royal house, the
preservation of our dearly loved son
and only beir”  Conntess Ellenburg
Inoked down her no=e at that! For
such nn set did he confer a patent of
nobility on Bophy and for grester hon-
or gnve her as title the name of one of
his own estules, together whth a charge
on its revenues equal to her new dig-
nity.

He euded and sank back o his chalr
Her prinee come forward and kissed
her hand before them all, Countess Bl
lenburg bowed condescendingly, A
decorous murmur of applause tilled the
hall as, with shining eyes, Sophin, Bar
oness Dobrava, courtesied sgain very
low,

8o, as Bophy Grouch had gone, went
Hophle de Gruoche!

“She’s delighted, poor chlld!™ whis
pered Marle Zerkoviteh, but only Julla
Robins, in Hogland, far away, heard
the full torrent of Sophy's almple, child-

like exultation,
Buch a leétter
wént to her that
uight, but there
wak stuff in It
besides the bar-
oness’ paoin.
3 Buddenly n
Sx,] ) cuiawn volee
\ { rung out clear
' through the hall

- fenrliess,
eager llttle
volce.

“What's that
Jou've got on
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ner prnce dame tor- D
ward and kissed her oyt ;?,';',":, 5
hand. Alexie, with en-

gnging eandor, His finger pointed at

Bophiy's face,

S0 qualnt an Interraption to the state-
ly foriality of the scene struck peo
ple's sense of humor, Everybody laugh-
ed—even Countess Ellemburg. Bophy's
own Inngh rose rich and metry, Her
lgnorance or carolessnoss of etlquette
betrnyed Iteelf, She darted nt the pret-
ty hoy. caught him In her arma and
kissed him, answering, “That's my Iuck
=my red star."

The boy tonched the mark with his
finger. A look of childish nwe came
Into his blue eyes,

"Your luck!™ he snld softly and con-
tinved to look at the mysterlons slgn
after Rophy had set him down again,
The MHtthe seene was told all over Blav-
na hefore night, and wmen and women

| talked, according to thelr temper, of

the nature and the mennlng of the red
star. If only the foollsh think about
stich things, even the wise talk.

The king left his chalr and mingled
with his gnests, His movement wans
the signal for a general relaxation of
ceremony, The prince came across the
room nnd joined Sophy, who had re-
turned to Marie Zerkovitel's side. He
offered the baroness his congratula-
tions, bt In romewhnt constralned
tones, His mind seemed to b on some-
thing else, Onee or twice he looked in-
quiringly at Marle, who, In her turn,
showed slgns of restlessness or dis-
fress, A sllence followed on Sophy's
cxpression of her acknowisdgments.
The prince glnnced agnin at Muarle and
made up his mind to spenk.

“You've done me the kindness I ask-
ed?* he Ingulred of Marle,

Marle picked ot the fenthers of her
fan ln unhippy embartussment. *“No,
gir; I haven't. I—I couldn't."”

“But why not?" he nsked ln surprise,

“I=1 couldn’t,” repented Marle, flush.
Ing.

He looked at her gravely for a mo.
ment, then smiled. “T'hen 1 must plead
my own cange,” he suld and turned to
Bophy. “Next week I'm leaving Slav-
na and golng to my eastle of Praslok
It's nenr Volsenl, youn know, and I want
to ralxe and teain my gonners at Vol-
#enl. We must be ready for our gnus
when they come, mpstn't we?"

His eyes met hers, enger glance ox

chuuged for giance ns eager. “Our
gune!” whigpered Sophy under her
breath.

“Murie here and Zerkoviteh have

promised to come with me. He'll write
what onght to be written, and she'll
cook the dinners,” He lnughed. “Ob
well, we do live very slmply at PPras-
lok. We shall be there three months
at least. T asked Marle to persuade
youl to come with her and to stay ns
long as you could, but ghe's disappoint-
ed me, 1 must plead for myself."
The changing expressions of Rophy's
eves had mnrked every sentence of his

speech, and Maoarle marked every ex-
pression of the eves, They had grown
forlorn nod  apprehensive  when  he

spoke of leaving Slavon, A sudden Joy
leaped Into them at his Invitation to
Praslok,

“You'll come fora little? The scenery
I8 very fine and the people Intereating.”

Bophy gave a lew langh. “Since the
scenery 1= ine and the people interest-
iIng, yes, monseignenr,"

Thelr eyes met agaln, and he echoed
hack her langh, Marfe Zerkoviteh drew

In her breath sharply. With swift In-
elght she saw and foresaw, Bhe
remembered the presentiment wunder
whase Influence she had begged Sophy
not to come to Kravonla, HBuot fate had
welghted the scales heavily agulost
hier, The Bar-
oness  Dobrava
wis here.

A simultaneous
exclumation of
wany volces
broke nacross

their talk, At
the other end
of the room
men nond  wWo-

men pressed In-
to u clrele round
some polot of
Interest  which
could not be
seen by Bophy
and ber com-
panlons, A loud
volee rang out
In authoritntive
tones: “Stand
bick! ®Stand
buck and open
ull the win-
dowal"

“That's Natchefl's volce,” sald the
prince.  Natchelf was the leading phy-
slelan of Blavua, “Somebody's fainted,

“Youw'll come fora
little 1

I suppose. Well, the place s stufly
enough!”
Murkart emerged from the elrele,

which bhud widened out In obedience
to the physiclan’'s orders. As he hur
rled past the prince he sald: *“The king
has fainted, sir, I'm golng to feteh
Lepnge. Two or three other men ran
to open the windows,

"Ihe king falnted! 1 never knew him
to do that before."

Ie hastened to where his father lay,
the subject of NatchefM's mintstrations,
Sophy and Marle followed In his wake
through the openlng which the onlook-
ord made for lim. The king showed
slgus of recovering, but Natcheff"s fuce
was grave beyond even the require
ments of his profession or of his pa-
tent's rank, The nest moment Lepage
came up. This wan, the king's body
servant, was a small, plump person,
who hud generally a weary, impansive,
uninterested munner, Fe looked ratl-
er uniuterested even now, but his walk
was vary quick, and be was soon alding
Natcheff with deft und nimble fingers.

“This Is strunge, Lepage,” sald Nat-
chell,

Lepage dll not look up from hils task,

“Has it ever huppened before?"

Then Lepage did look fip, He ap

peared to conslder and to hesitate. He
glanced once at the king before be an-

swered.

“It's the third nttack 1a two months,”
be sanld nt last,

“You never told me!™ The words
shot sharp from Natchef's lips,

“That wa# by his majesty’s peremp-
tory orders, He'll be nngry that I've
told you now."

“Cloar the room!” ordered Natcheff
shortly.

Blavna had plenty to talk about that
nlght. Besaldes the Baroness Dobrava's
red star there was the falnting fit of
King Alexis] The evening bulletin
was entirely favornble. The king had
guite recovered. But many had heard
Lepage's confession nnd seen the look
that i1t bronght to Natcheff's face.

Stenovier and Btafnits rode back
from the palace to the city side by ride.
The govoral was sllent, Immersed in
deep thought, Stafnits smoked his
clgarette with a light, rather mocking
smile, At Jast,
when they were
nlmost opposite
the terrmce of
the Holel de
Parly, Btenovics
spoke,

“It looks llke
the handwriting
on the wall," he
eald,

“Quiteso, gen-
ernl,” Stafnitz
ngreed cheers
fully, "but at
pregent there's
noe evidence to
show to whom ““The time ta short"
bealdes the king himself the message
I8 nddressed.”

“Or whot It says®”

“1 thlnk that's plain enough, general.
I think it says that the time is-short.”

He watched his companion’s face
closely now, but Stenovies' mask was
stolld and unmoved, He sald nothing.
He contented himself with a sullen
grunt,

“Short for the king!" pursuod Btaf-
nitz, with a shake of his bead. “Short
for the prince perhaps! And certainly,
gevernl, uncomfortably short for us!"

Stenovles grunted sgaln and then
rode on sowe while in silence. At last,
Just as bhe was about to part from his
compnnlon, hé made one observation:

“Fortunately Natchef® 18 a friend of
mine. We shnll get the hest possible
lnformution."

“That might becowe of lmportance,
w doubt, genernl," sald Stafolts, smll-
Ing «til

tlon he gave to General Ste-

novies, his friend,
matter and remained locked In that
gtntesmunn's heart,. Publicly and to ey
erybody else from the Prince of Slay-
na downward he declared that there
was no ground for apprebension and
that the king merely needed rest and
change. After a few days of the for-
mer It was proposed to seek the latter
by moving the court to his majesty's
country seiat at Dobrava—that estate
from which S8ophy had been graclously
bidden to choose her title, Meanwhile
there was no reason why the prince
should not carry out his intention and
proceed to the castle of Praslok.

Below Slavoa the maln postroad—as
has already been stuted, there was no
rallway nt this time—follows the course
of the river Krath for about five miles
In a southeasterly divection. 1t Is then
carrled across the strenm, which con-
tinues to trend to the south, by an an-
clent wooden bridge and runs north-
cust for another fifteen miles throngh
flat country and past prosperous agri
cultoral and pastoral villages till it
reaches the marshy land bordering
Lake Taltl. The lake, extending from
this point to the spurs of the mountain
range which forms thé frontler, bars
its farther direct progress, and 1t di-
vides Into two branches. The right
prong of the fork continues on the leyel
tll it reaches Dobrava, elght miles
from the point of bisection. Here it
inclines to the northeast again and, aft-
er sowe ten mlles of steady ascent,
crosses the mountains by St Peter's
pass, the one carrlage road over the
rauge and over the frontler. The left
prong becomes a steep ascent divectly
the bigection has ocourred, rising sharp-
ly for five miles to the hill on which
the castle of Praslok stands. Then it
runs for another five miles on a high
platean till it ends at the hill cliy of
Volsenl, which stands on the edge of
the plateau, looking down on Lake
Taltl and across to Dobrava, In the
plain opposite.

. NATCHEFF amply reassured
publie oplulon. What Informn-

I« another

the proper sense, but only cart or bridle
tracks. Of these the principal and
most frequentnd runs diagounlly across
the valley in which Lake Talt! lles, ls
interrupted by the lake, at that point
about a mile and a half swide, and then
meets the road from Dobrava halfway
up Bt. Peter's pass and about twenty
miles across counfry from Volsent, It
thus forms the bake of a rough and ir-
regular trinugle of country, with the
Polnt where the Blavok rond bisects,
ihe pass aud Volsenl marking it three
angles, Luke Taltl i set fn the middle,
backed by a chaln of hills continuous
everywhere except ad
the Indeutation of the
pass.

Though ®so near to
Blavoa In actonal dle
tance, the country Ia
very Aifferent from the
fertile river valley which

surrounds the eapital,

Beyoud Volsenl there is no road in®

It is bleak and rough, a 7
Iand of bill pastures and The two rode
mountait woods, Its  Duek ogeth-
patural features are re- o
flected In the charncter of the Inhal-
ftants, The men who ctount Volsen! n
local capital are hardler than the men
of Blavnn, less given to luxury, less ad-
dicted to quarrels and riots, but con=ld-
eribly more formidable opponenis |7
once they ke up arms. For this rea-
pon no lese than on nccount of thelr
devotion to bim the prince did well tn
choose this country as the recrulting
ground for his new force of gunners,

The prince had been at Prasiok for n
weok when Eopby set ont to join him
there. At the last moment Zerkoviteh
decided to remaln In Blavan, at least
until the court made Its promised move
to Dobrava, Reassurlog as Dr. Nat
cheff was, It wonld do no harm to have
a friendly palr of eyes and enrs In the
capital so long as the King remuined in
resldence. . Thus the two ladles were
necompanied only by Peter Vassip,
whom the prince had sent to escort
them, They set out ln a heavy travel-
Ing carringe at 10 In the morning, reck-
oning to reach the castle before even-
ing fell, Thelr progress would never
be rapld and for the last five miles ex-
ceedingly slow. They left the capitnl
in complete teanquillity, and when So-
phy settled her bill at the sign of the
Bllver Cock and bade farewell to old
Meyerstein, her landlord, he expressed
the hope that shie would soon he buck,
though, Indeed, hls poor house was, he
feared, no fit guarters for the Baroness
Dobrava,

“T don"t know whether T shall come
back here, but I can never forget your

house. 1 sball nlways love it In my
memory,” sald Sophy.
Max von Hollbrandt had obtained

leave of absence from his legation and
had accompanied the prince to Pras
lok. The two were friends, having
many tastes In common and, not least,
the taste for soldlering. Besldes hav-
Ing the plensure of his company the
prinee looked to obtaln wvaluable ald
from Max In the tnsk on which he was
engnged, The young CGerman wns
amused and dellghted with his expedl-
tlon. DPraslok I8 a primitive old place,
It stands on an abrupt mound or knob
of ground by the rondside. Bo steep
and sudden Is the ascent that It was
necessary to bulld n massive causewny
of wood—an Inclined plane—to lend up
from the road to the gate of the square
tower which forms the front of the
bullding. The causeway hns crosshars
at short Intervals to give foothold to
the horses which In old days were
stabled within the walls. Recently,
howover, modern stables had been bullt
on the other slde of the road, and it
had become the eugtom to mount the
causewny and enter the castle on foot.

Within, the arrangements were
qualnt and very slmple. Besldes the
tower alrendy mentloned, which con-
tained the dining room and two hed-
rooms above It. the whole bullding,
strictly conditioned by the shape of the
hill on which 1t stood. consisted of
three rows of smnll rooms on the
ground floor, Tn one row lived the
prince and his male guests, In the sec-
ond the servants, In the third the
guard. The ladles were to be gccom
modated In the tower abave the dinlng
room, The rows of rooms opened on a
covered walk, or clolster, which ran
round the Inner court of the castle. The
whole was solidly bullt of gray stone
a buslnesslike old bill fortress, strong
by resson of Its mussive masonry und
of the position in which It stood. Con-
sldered as u modern residence it had to
be treated humorously, so Max declar-
ed, and found much pleasure in it from
that polnt of vlew, The prince, always
Indifferent to physleal comfort and ever
averse from luxury, probably dld not
renlize how much his ancestral stroug-
hold demanded of his guests' Induol-
gence;, Old Vassip, Peter's father, was
mujor domo—always In his sheepskin
coot and high boots, His old wife was
cook., Half a dozen servants completed
the establishment, and of these three
were grooms., The horses, In fact,
seemed to Max the only creatures
whose comfort were at all on a modern
footing. But the prince was entirely
satisfied and never 80 happy anywhere
as at Praslok. He loved the simple,
hardy life, He loved even more, though
perhaps less consclously, the sense of
being amoug friends. He would not
yleld an inch to court popularity In
Blavna, but his heart went out to meet
the unsought devotion of Volsenl, the
mountain town, and its surrounding
villnges, Distant and self restruined In
Slavona, here he wus open, gay and ful)
of an slmost boylsh ardor,

“It's worth coming here just to see
Its effect on you," Max told him as the
two rode back together from Volsenl
on the day of Bophy's arrival. They
bad been at work, and the recruiting
promised well.

The prince laughed gayly, “Comiug
here from Slavoa i llke fresh alr after
an oven,” he sald. “No weed to watch
your tongue or other people’s! You can
laugh when you ke and frown when
¥you like without a dozen people nsklug
what's your motive for dolng it." o

“But really you shouldn't have cho-
#sen a diplomatlst for your companion,
wir, If you feel llke that™

“I haven't,” he smlled, *“I've left the
diplomatist down there and brought
the soldier up, And now that the Indigs,
ate coming'—

“Ah, now we must watch our tongues
a lttle bit! Mme. Zerkoviteh Is very
pretty, nnd the barovess might make
me absolutely poetical!™

Least prying of men, yet Max von
Hollbrandt could not resist sending
with this speech a glance at his com-
panion. The visit of the baronsss com-
pelled this much tribute to curlosity.
But the prinee’s face was a pleture of
unembarrassed pleasure,

“Then be poeticall We'll all be po-
aticall” he erled marrily. “In the lo-
tervals of drilling be ii undestood!” he
added, with a langh.

pbysical and

of kesn woun:

tain breesos, the brightress of & win.
ter sun, the play of high hopes and of
high spirit—-came Bophy, with all her
power of enjoying and her ardor In im-
ngining. 1 or mind leaped from the sad
embraces of the past to dy to the srma
of the presont, to beckon giadly to the
future, No jgoore than thi= had yet
emerged Into eonsclounness, She was
not yet asking how for gio1 ar evil she
stond or was to miand 1o'vard the
prince.  Fortune had done onderful
things for her and was dolng more yet,
That was enough, and beyo: (1 that for
the moment she wns not drl on.

The mixture of poetry aid drilling
sulted her to perfection. Bhe got both
when she rode over to Volsenl with
the prinee. Crisp snow covered the
gronnd and govered, too, the roofs of
the old gray, hillslde city—<long, slop-
ing ronfs, with here and there n round
tower with a snow clad extingulsher
atop. The town was no more than one
long street, which bayed out at the
farther end Into a market place. It
stood with its back ngninst a mountain
wide, defended on the other three sides
by a sturdy wall, which only now, aft
er five centurles, began to ecrnmble
away at the top. .

At the city gnte bread and salt were
brought to the balliff and his compan-
fon, and she and be rode side by slde
down the long street to the market
place. Tlere wére two or three hun-
dred tall, fine fellows walting their
leader., Drlll had not yet brought for-
mality, On the
glght of him
they gave a
cheer and ran
to form a ring

Many cnught
him by the hand
and pressed or
kissed It, Buot
Bophy, toe,
clolmed thelr
eyes, It was
vary cold, 8he
wore a  short
Jncket of mahle
over her hablt
and a round cap of the same fur, gifts
of Lady Meg's In the duys of her hes
nevolence, Khe was at the plteh of
pleiasure and excltement,

In a mament a guick witted fellow di-
vined who she was. “The lady who
saved him! The Indy who sanved hlmi™
he cried at the full pitch of his voloe.
The prince drew himself up in the sad-
dle and saloted her, “Yes, the lady
who saved e’ he said. Sophy hed
the cheers now, and they wounted to
her hend with fumes of Intoxication, It
may be gnessed how the red star glowed!

“And you'll save him If pesl be'™
she erled qulte Indiscreetly, The prince
emiled and shook hils head, but the an-
ewer wus an enraptared choer. The
hatred of Slavan was a rocommenda-
tlon to Volsenl's Increased vegard, the
hint of danger u mntch to Its fiery ey
thusiasm,

“A favor, ballff, a favor!” crled a
young man of distingulshed appear-
ance, He tiy bt well known
and to carry welght, for there wer:
shouts of “Iear Lukoviteh! Hear Loko-
viteh!" und one enlled, with a lnugh,
“Aye, Hsten to the Wolt!™

What I o,
prince,

Lukovitch sprang for-
ward and kigsed her
handd,

BEEIEe

“Make the Ilady of our company,
balliff," New cheers were ralsed
“Mdke her a leutennot of our artll
lery."”

Sophy Inughed gayly.

“I have his majesty’s authorlty to
choose my officers,” sald the prince,
smiling. "Baroness, will you be u lleu-
tenant and wenr our sheepsking in
place of your sables there?”

“It s your uniform, monselgneur,”
Bophy answered, bowing her head,

Lukoviteh sprang forward and kissed
bher hand,

“TPor our ballif"s preserver as for our
balliff, men of Volsenl!" he erled loud-
ly. The suswering ¢heer brought tears
to Bophy's sparking eyes, For a mo-
ment she could not see her prince nor
the men who thus took her to thelr
hearts.

Buddenly in the midst of her exults-
tlon she saw a face on the outskirts of
the throog. A small,
spare man stood there,
dressed In unobtrusive
tweeds, but making no
effort to conceal hlmwself,
He was just looklug on,
a stranger to the town,
Interested In the pletur-
esque little scene. The
face way that of Lieu-
tenant Rastats,

Bhe watched the drill-
ing of the gunners and
then rode back with the
prince, escorted beyond

n—id

the gutes by a cheering 4 small,
throng, which had now spare man
been jolned by wmany #tood there,

women. Dusk was falling, and the old
gray city took on a ghostly look. The
glory of the sunshine had departed.
Bophy shiverad a lttle banenth her
furs,

“Monselgneur, did you see NMastatz "
she asked,

“No; [ didn't see himw, but 1 koew he
was here, Lukoviteh told me yester-
da)‘.“

“And not In uniform!”

“Heo bas leave, no doubt, and his uni-
form wouldn't moke bhis stay in Vol
seni any more pleasant.”

“What's he there for? she asked
fretfully,

“Ah, baroness, you must inquire of
those who sent him, I think” His tone
was lght nod merry.

“To spy on you, T suppose! 1 hate
his belng there. Ife—he lsn't worthy
to be o dear Yolsenl”

/T WB CONTINUND,)

Having bet 8600 that he had seen
1000 snakes in one day near Martins.
burg, Ark,, Michael Kelly, a drummer,
won the wager when he took the

committes to a big cave filled with
reptiles,

about him.:

Lukovitch ™ nsked the .




